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OUR ingenious Deſcription of . 

27 that Temple of Fame, in which 1 

you are likely to have ſo large a f 

Place, has been no unhappy Ear- {1 

L neſt to the Town of what they 9 
may juſtly expect from your Muſe = 

in a Tranſlation of Homer, *Tis © in 

| FINES ZOR<S HA indeed ſomewhat bold, and almoſt 5 5 


FF prodigious, for a ſingle Man to 
undertake a Work, which not all the Poets of our Ifland 
durſt jointly attempt; and it is what no Man of an in- 
ferior Genius to Mr. Pope could even have thought of. 
But jacła eſi alea, it is too late to diſlwade you, by de- 
monſtrating the Madneſs of your Project. No ! not 
only your attending Subſcribers, whole Expectations 
have been raiſed in Proportion to what their Pockets 
have been drained of, but even the induſtrious, prudent 
ernard, who has advanced no ſmall Sum of Mone 
For the Copy, require the Performance of your Articles. 
| 'Tis too late then to give Advice; and all that we now 
ave left, as good-natur'd Men, to do, is to give you all 
he Aſſiſtance imaginable in this great Time of Need. 
and amidſt the Croud of Friends that you may meet 
ich among the Poets, I offer my Service to you, as far 
8 17 5 | A'3 5 as 
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as T- can be able, to help forward your preſent Tran 
ſlation. 5 „ 19) 1381-00 
There are indeed but two Things to be conſidered ii 
every Heroick Poem; firſt, how to write the Poem 
ſecondly, how to make it ſell. Th 
The Larter of theſe being, without diſpute, the mai 
and principal Thing about which you and Bernard are 
concern'd, I thall begin with that. And muſt aſſure 


vou, that if you have Room left for more Subſcribers > 


have a Project now in my Head, that cannot fail o 
procuring you the wiſh'd- for Succeſs. 


There has long been a great Friendſhip between md | 


and that ingenious Mechanick Rohin Powel, who ſcarce 
does any thing without firſt imparting his Deſign to me 
To this Man, Sir, I will apply; and I doubt not, bu 


zt my Requeſt he will be perſwaded to convert thq 


whole Hiſtory of the Siege of Troy into a Puppert-ſhow 


This will make all Mankind fond of ſeeing your Tranſf 
Lction of that Story at large, and may, into the Barf 


* 


1763 Town... 


gain, fell off a new Impreſſiou of that old Ballad o 


1am ſure, Mr. Pope, you know the Bath too wellſ 


to be ignorant of Mr. Powe/'s great Intereſt among 
tlie Beaux and the Ladies there, who by my Project wi 
all of them be brought to favour your Cauſe: And, 


ſuppoſe, tis only for ſuch as them, who do not unde =: 


tand the Greek, that you deſign your Tranſlation. 
 wau'd not therefore be amiſs, if in Mr. Powe/'s pre: 


Koom at Bath, a Book of your Propoſals for Subſcy TY 
ters were laying open, that the Audience might be ta 


ken in, before they had Time given them to cool. 
And to thew you how heatty a Friend I am to yo 


I have, dear Sir, been at the Pains of compoſing an 
ilegue, which Punch ſhall ſpeak by way of a Recon 
- mendarion to Homer, after the Puppet-jhow is ended} 
and I intreat you to ſend me your Corrections by tl 


next Ppoſt. 


Genteels, I come to wiſh you Toy, | 
Of @ much better Tale of Troy. 
Ours was but ſcanty, light and ſhort, 


Aud made to yield the Audience Sport: 
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Homer has this at length related. 
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Do you not wiſh he were Tranſlated ? 


There you might read the Whole at large, 


With every Grecian's Name and Barge ; 


How Helen runs away with Paris, : 
And how poor HeQor's Wife miſcarries ; 


How Neſtor liv'd to be an Hundred, 
And how ſtout Bully Ajax hlundred; 


How Diomede, that fighting Fellow, 


Wounded God Mars, and made him bellow ; 


Hou Troy held out ten Years and more, 


And all for one poor batter'd Whore ;© 


How all the Heroes had their Miſſes, 

But one ſly Sinner called Ulyſſes. 
There you may read what Jars and Piques 
Happen'd among the merry Greeks ; 


And how they all had Boots and Spurs, : 


And rode within a Wooden Horſe: ; 

How Champions, more than I can tell ye, 
Were all inclos'd within his Belly ; © 
All this and move will Homer ſay : 

Is be not worth Tranſlating, pray ? 

1 ſpeak without a Fee, or Bribe, 


Here's Pen and Ink---- good Sirs, ſubſcribe, 


| Six Guineas each at leaſt, I hope, 
Gade me ---- tis done by Maſter Pope. 


- Theſe, Sir, I think are ſo humorous, and at the 
ſame Time ſo well adapted to the Grandeur of the Sub- 
ject, that being pronounced by Punch with an empha- 
tical Voice, they cannot fail of Succeſs. I with I cou'd 
have found a way to have introduced Six Lines in the 
_ fame Kind, which I beg you will therefore ſome wap 
or other cram into your Tranſlation ; they are theſe. 


The Trojan Horſe, as Homer notes, 


Mas fed with Men, inſtead of Oats; 


And whes for Provender he ſeeks, | 
They bring him ſtrait a Peck of Greeks. 


But would it not amaze a Stranger, + 


To ſee an Army in his Manger * 
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Care to bring him oyer to the Proteſtant Faith. 
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Having then diſpatch'd the chief Point, namely, the 
Sale of A Book, which I think ſufficiently ſecured by 
ſuch a Puppet-ſhow, and ſuch an Epilogue tagg'd to the 
End of it ; I beg kave to come to the next great Point 
that I am able to help you in, and that is the Tranſla- 
tion it felt 3 OT | 

All wife Men {and ſuch your Works proclaim you to 


| be) that engage in an Undertaking of ſo much Labour, 
muſt propoſe to themſelves ſome Pattern, by which they 


intend to be guided; Cowley has imitated Pindar and 
Horace, Milton imitated your Friend Homer, and a- 
gain Philips imitated Milton. Now J would not have 


Mr. Pope imitate Dryden, nor Ogilby, nor any of 


thoſe Tranſlators, that pin themſelves down to the Senſe 


ol their Author; but follow the glorious Example of 


Mr. Cotton, who in his Heroi-Comical Tranſlation of 
Virgil has never baulk'd a Jeſt, becauſe it was not in 
the Original. And your Task, in this Caſe, will be 
exccedingly eaſy ; for any Tranſlation muſt of ir ſelf 
be a Burleſque upon Homer. I know the Criticks af- 


firm, that it will be impoſſible to make any thing of | 
his antiquated Phraſes and quaint Nicknames. But 


begging Mr. Lintott, Mr. Roper, Mr. Sewe/, Mr. 


* 
— V 


Purnel, Mr. Took, Mr. Dennis, Mr. Barber, and the 


reſt of that fault-finding Fraternity's Pardon, I have a 
scheme now in my Head, which thall direct you how 
to evade that Difficulty, by modernizing the whole Sto- 


ry in ſuch a Manner, that every Country Milk-maid 


may underſtand the 1/;a Fl well as you or I. And of 
this I will mention ſome Inſtances, which 1 here give 
vou full Authority to inſert in your Book. PE 


in, eee, 
This ſuid - The old Man grew afeard, 


Slunk down bis Ears, and ftroak'd bis Beard; | 


Aud ſilent trotted to the Shore, Wy 
'Gainſt which the Waves do flouncing roar, 
And there his Beads began to handle, | 

And curſt them all by Book and Caudle. 


Niere now, Mr. Pope, you ſee I have converted Homer | 


at a daſh into a modern Papi; and I leave it to your 


Iliad 


- Tran{ 
ing in 
than: 
Zing t 


L 


{ 
2 
3 
4 


I k 


in th 


Juno 


diculc 


* I ſhal 


5 


done 
Where 
| ai 11 


To 


mer. 
your 


Iliad 


- * | 72 n . : 3 
A * 
EN 9 
110 


0 
done ſo before me.----- Secondly, becauſe I did not know 
where J ſhould place it beſides and the Third Reaſon 
__==---ſhall be given in your Preface, 
„ proceed then upon my Project, I will give you a " BY 
Tranſlation of Homer Word for Word; which not be- 
ing in the preſent Diale& of Compliments, will more 
than any thing demonſtrate the Neceſſity of Moderni- 
wing this E acher of the Poets, as I before . 


Iliad A, Line 188. 
All griev'd and mad Achilles food, 
| And look'd as if he had been Wood ; 
With Doublet off, * and Breaſt all beir © 8 
He long time ſtood in ſtrange Quandary, 
Whether he out his Sword ſhou'd pull, 
To ſlit poor Agamemnon's Scull/; 
Or ſhou put up his truſty Hanger, 
And not kill Aggy in his Anger: 
While from theſe Thoughts he could not ſwerv Ve-a 
Pop at his Shoulder was Minerva, 
' Whom Juno with her Elbows white 
Had guſt Jent down to ſtop the Fight. 6 


I 100 the whole Fry of Criticks will fall upon me 
in this Place, and demand ſome Reaſon for my fixing 


. Tuno's 1 in her Elbows. But paſſing over the ri 
diculous Anſwer the Scholiaſt makes to this Objection, 
1 ſhall content my (elf with three Reaſons ; Firſt then, 


I pee Juno's Beauty in her Elbows, becauſe Homer, 
o was better acquainted. with her than I am, has 


5 Iliad A, 1 1875 i 
' Thou Drunken Dogs-Eyes, Hears of Goat, 
Good Faith, thou lieſt in thy Throat. 


kf 


14 this is not, as you might i imagine it, in a Dia- 


logue between two Watermen ; but it is the Specch of 


one great King to another, about a Parſon's Daughter 
whom n hey: had made a Whore of. 


* The Grecks wore no Shirts in thoſe Days. 
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The next Thing I fhall mention, is my Verſion he | 


Agamemnon's $cepter's Pedigree, which you have ſo cu- 
riouſly mimicked in your Rape of the Lock, under the 
Perſonage of a Bodkin------ You will ſee, Mr. Pope, 
that I have turn'd it into Eugliſh with fo great a Re- 
gard to your Reputation, that the World will be more 
apt to think, that Homer ſtole his Scepter from your 
Bodkin, than that you ſtole TORE: Bod in from his 
Scepter. | 


Thad B, Line 101. 
| Then up the Emperor did ſtand, 

And held a Scepter in his Hand, 

This Scepter was Old Vulcan's Poker, 
And light the Pipe of that lame Smoaker. 
| He gave it Jove to bar the Door, 

When he was private with a 5 
| Mercury ſtrait, by Slight of Hand, 

Stole it, and turn'd it to a Wand. 

But finding ſoon the Weight too much, 

He gave it Pelops * for 4 Crutch. 

When Pelops died, then Atreus took 
And made of it a Shepherd's Crook. 

He left it Uſurer Thyeſtes, 

Who with it barr'd up all his Chiftr's + 
And when Thyeſtes Styx had ſlept ore, 
Our Aggy Furn'd it to a dts took 


You ſee by this, how caſt ly Homer may be 4 in- 
telligible; and to ſhew you how coarſe he wou'd look | 
were he literally tranſlated, I will preſent. you with a 


| Brace of his Similies. 


The firſt is, : 
Mia B; Line 459. 
And like a Flock "of Geeſe or "Oran, 
| That cackling pitch on Aſian Plains, 
So did the Grecian Gooſecaps wander, 
Then 2 * a on Plaing . Jon's: Scamandcr. | 


lm 


* Pelops bad. a pag Shoulder. 5 


The 
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The ſecond is, 


1 5 n 


Iliad B, Line 480. _ 
And as a Bull of common Height, 
Among ſmall Cows looks mighty great : 
So Jove Atrides now did figure, 
Than all his Grenadiers much bigger. 


Now I am ſenſible, that the comparing of his favou- 
rite Army to a Flock of Geeſe, and of their General 
to a Bull, are not Similitudes that now a Days can be 
much relithed or admired, but yer were the apteſt that 


cou'd be found in Homer's Time, when Geeſe were more 


in repute than they are now, and when there was no 
Diſtemper 3 the Cows, _ 
Jjuſt at the Bac 


of theſe two Similies, follows Ho- 


nmner's Invocation of the Nine Female Saints, that were 


in- 
ook 


h a 


The] 


| worſhipped by all the Heathen Poets, which you wall 
flnd wants modernizing exceedingly. 


ff ns Ws 7 
And now, ye Maſes that appear 
In Helicon, or God knows where; 
(For you are Goddeſſes, and know it, 
_ Unleſs you pleaſe, no Man's a Poet) 
Tell me, you Siſters fix and three, 
Who the fam'd Grecian Heroes be. 
For I wou'd not rehearſe the Mob, 
Though all their Names were in my Fob. 
Though I had Tongues and Mouths a Score, 
And Lungs of Braſs with Stentors roar * 
Unleſs the Nin@& wou'd help my Speeches, - 
, Thoſe Brats of Jove in Sheep-Skin Breeches. 


Ll: This, Mr. Pope, it muſt be confeſt, is a very con- 
| cemptuous Way of Expreſſing himſelf, that our great 
Poet makes uſe of, when he ſpeaks of Jupiter and his 


Children----This wants a Reformation with a Witneſs. 


And to carry on the Fancy I began with, of mas ag 
Homer a Papiſt, I wou'd fain have you tranſpoſe this 

into a Chriſtian Prayer to St. Urſula and the Elever 
Thouſand Virgins that ſuffered Martyrdom with her. 


And 


This will be ſomething ſurpriſingly new. 
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And now, Mr. Pope, I come to your Aſſiſtance I. 
that Place, which of the whole Iliad is the moſt puz- 
Co and at which I am credibly inform'd your Work 
= TICKS. _ NE; 1 | . 
And that is, the Liſt of the Grecian Leaders, of their 
i Ships, and of the Countries from whence each of them 


came. Give me leave to tell you, that the Names uſed 


in the Original can never ſound prettily in Engliſh 
Verſe, and will be fitter to frighten Children than to di- 
vert Ladies; ſuch are Aſcalaphus, Arceſilaus, Prothoe- 
nor, Jalmenus, Epiſtrophus, Sthenelus, Pteleon, Aga- 
penor, Polixenus, Agaſthenes, Tlhipolemus, Phidippus, 
Protefilaus, Glaphyras, Polipetes, Tenthredon, and a 
Hundred more as proper for Heroick Poetry Now, 
Mr. Pope, leaving out this whole Parcel of crabbed 
Greek Names, that will by no Means be wheedled in- 
to Rhime, and wou'd puzzle above half your Readers to 


| Metre; this you may inſert in your Book inſtead of 
Homer's Catalogue of the Grecian Chiefs. And if the 


1 


| Liſt of the truſty Trojans. 
with any Thing 6 
againſt this, and tell me, that almoſt all the 442% Horſe 
of Commons had as bad Names, as it was poſſible for 
any of the Commanders of Greece to have; but certainly 
they are much more modern, and you ſhall be judge, if 
they do not run much more glibly off the Tongue, 


5 5 It is in Iliad B, Line 494. 
20 Weſtminſter from Bedford hire 
Came Charnock Knight, John Harvey Sguire. 

And then there ruſb'd from Shire of Berks, 

Stonehouſe and Packer, learned Clerks. 
Erom Reading came on their own Charges, 
Feœlix Calvert, Robert Clarges. LOTS) 


pronounce ; I ſend you here a Liſt that I have drawn | 
up of the laſt Houſe of Commons, I mean of ſuch a- 
mong them whoſe Names would come {ſmoothly into | 


_ preſent Houſe of Commons will Nemine Contradicente | 
4 pb come into your OY I will be aſſiſting to you 
in the putting in all their Names, inſtead of Homers 


I know thoſe captious Men, who are never pleaſed 
g but their own Inventions, will object 


The 


(13) 
The Town of Wallingford did ſend-a 
Richard Brigg and Thomas Renda. 
And from the Town of Abingdone, 
Poor Simon Harcourt came alone. 
For Shire of Buckingham did ſtand-a 
John Fleetwood Squire, and Lerd Fermannah. 
Wicomb ſent two, both not a bit wrong, 
Sir Thomas Lee and Sir John Witterong. 
There came from Marlow, which was pure, 
One Knight Sir Ethrege, and George Bruere. 
From Cambridge Univer ſity 
Came Windſor S$quir e, Paske L. L. D. 
And likewiſe from the Town of Cam 
Sir John Hind Cotton, Shepherd Sam. 
Cheſhire, Pox take em, ſent this Time 
Two Knights that will not come in Rhime, * 
1wo other Squires as good as thoſe, 
Cheſter's fam'd City likewiſe choſe. © 
And from the Land, which Cornwall hight, 
Came many a Squire, and many -@. Knight ; 5 
Some low, ſome high, ſome rich, ſome poor, 
In all their Sum was forty four. 
Lowther and Lawſon Hand in Hand, 
Mere ſent to Town from Cumberland. 
And from the Borough call 4 Cock-ermouth 
Arriv'd Nich. Lechmere to be their Mouth. 
Devonſhire choſe upon the ſame Field, 


Sir William Courtney ant Sir Bam ofilde. 8 


And from the Town of Old barnſtaple, 5859 
Came f Sir Nick. Hoop. @ Serjeant able, 
One Baronet and one Attorney, 

From Honyton did take their Journey. 

For Boralſton no Men were fitter, 

Than Lawrence Carter and Sir Peter. 

And Dorſetſhire for Members gave in, 


. ' 
. 
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| * Sir George Warburton, Bart. 


Hugh Cholmondely, Eſq; 
Sir Nicholas . 
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For Dorcheſter did likewiſe appear, TR 
Squire Henry Trenchard and Sir Napier. 
The Men of Lyme, to ſhew their Courage, 
Sent Colonel Henly and John Burridge, 
But from the Borough called Melcomb, 
None but John Littleton * was welcome. = 
From Bridport zhere did make their Entry 
John Hoskins Gifford and Coventry. 
At Durham County 'twas agreed on 
Io ſend up Hedworth and John Eden. 
Sir Richard Child, in» Land f of Calves, 
With Sir Charles Barringron went halves. 
From Harwich on the Mouth of Thames 
Came two + with balf a dozen Names. 
From Gloceſterſhire, to make fides even, 
John Berkly came and Thomas Stephen. 
From Gloſter iſſued Cox and Snell, 
The one can Write, the other Spell. 
From Hereford, I tell you no Lie, 
Came one of Honour ** with Tom Foley. 


And farther, there uas made a damn d Stir, 


To get Ned. Harley into Lempſter. 
Weobly 100 ſent. up in a trice | 
4A whipping Serjeant FF with Squire Price. 
Hertfordſhire choſe one leſs than three Men, 
Squires. Thomas, Halley and Ralph F reeman. 
Newton ſent up with one Accord, 
One Abraham Blackmore end John Ward. 
Great Grimsby x Ai 4, Surgeon chooſe, 
And Footman. ſent, to wipe" his Shoes. ' 
But Middleſex, to belp the Party, 1 
Sent up Hugh: en and James Bertie. 
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* Hon. James Bridges, 22 
Ft John Birch, E/; Serjeant at Lau. . 
I Will. Coatſ worth, Arthur Moor... 3 
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(25) 
For Weſtminſter no more than two were, 
Tom Medlicoat and Croſs the Brewer. 
But London City ſent up four, 
Newland, Caſs, Withers, and Sir Hoare ; 
Who. to St. Stephen's Chappel ſpurred, 
Like Aldermen, in Gowns all furred. 
Then at Lynn Regis there did pop in 
Sir Charles and his Friend honeſt Robin. 
At Berwick upon Tweed they ramm'd in 
One William Ord with Richard Hamden. 
From Newark upon Trent did ſtrut on, 
Two Richards, Newdigate and Sutton. 
Midhurſt too ſent, I'll tell you that, 
One Knight Eſquire, with Sir John Prat. 
And for the Borough call'd New Shoram, 
Two Juſtices came of the Quorum. 
But Worceſter City at a Lift  _— 
Dealt Thomas Wild and Samuel Swift. 
Nor did the Town of Eveſham grudge 
With Goodere Knight to ſend John Rudge. 
York City Jews this time 2 Pair, Facks, 
Sir Robinſon and Robin Fairfax. 
At Rear of all this mighty Band, 
Came Maſter Lowndes with Bill in Hand. 


This, Mr. Pope, is the Poetry which L would intreat 


you to place in your Tranſlation, in the Room of Ho- 
mer's Liſt of the Grecian Army, and let the Trojan 
| Forces wait till the preſent Houſe of Commons have 
| choſen them a Speaker. OP nr I Te tes 
Io prepare the World for this, I intend to perſwade 
my Friend Mr. Powe/, to bring a Liſt of the City 


Trainbands, inſtead of Grecian Heroes, into his Pup- 
per-ſhow, and by that Means bring Troy into the Ar- 


tilleny- Ground, from whence the Tranſition to Weſt- 


minſter will be excceding eaſy. And thus much as to 

Homer's Liſt of the Ships... tu hin hun dg 
The next Paſlage that I haye engliſb'd for your Ser- 

vice, is in „ nne 


Iliad 
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From Gloceſterſhire, to make fides even, 


* Hon. James Bridges, 201. 


For Dorcheſter did likewiſe appear, 
Squire Henry Trenchard and Sir Napier. 
The Men of Lyme, to ſhew their Courage, N 
Sent Colonel Henly and John Burridge. 
But from the Borough called Melcomb, 
None but John Littleton * was wekome.. — 
From Bridport zbere did make their An, 
John Hoskins Gifford and Coventry. 

At Durham County 'twas agreed on 
To ſend up Hedwazth and John' Eden. 

Sir Richard Child, in Land f of Calves, 
With Sir Charles Barrington went halves. 
From Harwich on the Mouth of Thames 

Came two + with balf a dozen Names. 


John Berkly came and Thomas Stephen. 
From Gloſter, iſſued Cox and Snell, 
The one can, Write, the other Spell. 
From Hereford, I tell you no Lie, 
Came one % Honour * with Tom Foley. * 
And farther, there was made a damm d Sun, 
To get Ned. Harley into Lempſter, 5 | 
| Weobly zoo ſent up in a'trice 
A whipping Serjeant Tf with Squire Price. 
Hertfordſhire choſe. one teſs. than three Men, 
Squites.Thomas, Halley - and Ralph Freeman, 
Newton ſens. up with one Accord, 40 
One Abrahams Blackmore end John Ward. DI 
Great Grimsby t diu Surgeon - chooſe, 
And Fgotmam ſent to wiße his Shoes. 
But Middleſex, to help. the Party, I 
A Sent IP Hugh Seen and e Bertie, 
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Homer's Liſt of the Ships. 


vice, is in 
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1 
For Weſtminſter no more than two were, 
Tom Medlicoat and Croſs the Brewer. 
But London City ſent up four, | 
| Newland, Caſs, Withers, and Sir Hoare ; 
. . Who. to St. Stephen's Chappel ſpurred, 
Like Aldermen, in Gowns all furred. 
Then at Lynn Regis there did pop in 
Sir Charles and his Friend honeſt Robin. 
At Berwick upon Tweed they ramm'd in 
One William Ord with Richard Hamden. 
From Newark upon Trent did ſtrut on, 
Two Richards, Newdigate and Sutton. 
Midhurſt too ſent, I'll tell you that, 
One Knight Eſquire, with Sir John Prat; 
And for the Borough call'd New Shoram, 
Tuo Juſtices came of the Quorum. 
But Worceſter City at a Lift 
Dealt Thomas Wild and Samuel Swift. 
Nor did the Town of Eveſham grudge 
With Goodere Knight to ſend John Rudge. 
York 04 bday this time 2 Pair, Facks, 
Sir Robinſon and Robin Fairfax. 
At Rear of all this mighty Band, 
Came Maſter Lowndes with Bill in Hand. 


This, Mr. Pope, is the Poetry which I would intreat 


you to place in your Tranſlation, in the Room of Ho- 
mer's Liſt of the Grecian Army, and' let the Trojan 


Forces wait till the preſent Houſe of Commons have 
choſen them a Speaker. NG x 


| To prepare the World for this, I intend to perſwade 
my Friend Mr. Powel, to bring a Liſt of the City 
Trainbands, inſtead of Grecian Heroes, into his Pup- 


per-ſhow, and by that Means bring Trey into the Ar- 


tillery-Ground, from whence the Tranſition to Meſt- 


minſter will be exceeding eaſy And thus much as to 
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VV Iliad D, Line Fore EAI, 
The old Man ftaring at She, ns 
CTried, Tell me Helena, who this i © 
By Head be's ſhorter than Attides, - + 
In Back and Breaſt he bloody wide. is. 
His Armour lays upon the Ground, 
And he, like any Ram, ftalks round ; 
A Ram, that hath of Wool good Peck, 
The Husband of a mighty Flock. 


SW 4 


Way, 


. Mr. Pope, you ſee Homer bean keeping 
up to his old Ruſtick Similitudes; but alas! this is no- 
thing to the Paſſage where he likens one of his greateſt 
Champions to an Aſs ; you will find, I have not in the 
— leaſt debaſed the "Cogn. 


lliad 45 1 544. | 

Great 3 ſtruck Ajax then with Fear, 2 
M pbich made bim ſlin into the Rear. 
He making beſt of @ bad Market, 
Flung on his Back his Sevenfold Target, 
And ſtaring wildly on the Trojans, 
Slowly retreated to bis Lodging. 
Juſt ſo, when Dogs and Doglike Ruſticks, OG 
Set on fly Reynard, with their Ploughſticks 5 RA, 
le then is forced to keep his Diſtance + By ; 
From Henrooſt, cauſe of their Reſiſtance: 
But be till ſet on Fleſh of Capon. 
Ties all his Arts for to entrap one. 
| Yet aſter all "his wily Tricks, 5 
' With Bite of 225 and Blows of Sticks, 


. Stralis home with” ſas and hungry. Gizzard. 
So Ajax fretted to the Liver, ATA 
„an: Troy went down: unto the River { Y 


For fear his Cockboats' ſhould be ge, 
Of long-ear d Aſs did you ne 5 C 
Mpho, when the Corn is full in Ear, 0 
Entring for Paſture, there will ya 
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VVV 
And whilſt belabour d at his Haunthes, 
Still cramming of his empty Paunch is, 

And ſcarce can feel his Sides are ſore, 

Till he feels he can eat no more. 
So Ajax ſtood without much budging, 

And bore the Blows of angry Trojan. 


And in this Place, Mr. Pope, Homer is much im- 
proved by me, for I have new vampt one of his beſt | 
Similies, which otherwiſe would have been entirely loſt 


to a Britiſh Ear, I confider'd, that we had no Lions 
' looſe in England, but ſuch as frequented Coffee-Houſes, 


and that they of late had loſt both their Teeth and Cou- 


rage; upon this Account, inſtead of Homer's Lion 1 


have thought fit to ſubſtitute a Fox, of which Species 
you know we have great Plenty: Inſomuch that an old 
if I ſhould make the People believe 


Punſter told me, t 


{| that Fox and Geeſe were invented as well as Cheſts at 
the Siege of Troy. 1 | | as 


And now, Mr. Pope, ſtrain all your whole Nerves | 
of Thought into the greateſt Intenſeneſs, for here I will 


preſent you with an excellent Winter-peice drawn from 


Homer. He, in Iliad H, Line 264, brings 4jax and 
Hector, as if they had forgot their Swords and their 
Spears, like overgrown Boobies flinging Stones one at 


another. Now thus I wou'd tranſpoſe it: It is certain, 
that as the Grecians beleaguer'd Troy ten Years, they 


muſt needs have had Winter Encampments, And con{- 
quently muſt often have diverted themſelves with Syow- 
balls. This being once granted, I hope, flinging S:ow- 


balls will be allowed to be a much more gentee] Exer- 
ciſe than knocking one anothers Brains out with Stones. 


pon this ſcore, my dear Friend, I have made our 

two Champions undertake to warm each other at a Bout 
+. | of Snowballing------Pray now obſerve how cleyerly I 
„ „ 


n n een 
Not baulkt at this, the uellrarm'd Hector 
Stood. ftill the ſtiffer and erecter, TY: 
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And catched a Snowball nor yet melting, 
And with freſh Vigour fell to pelting. WO 
The Ball was rough and very large, 35 
And bounce it hit on Ajax Targ e; | 
And thus did he renew the Battle, 
By making Ajax Doublet rattle : 


But Ajax ſnatch'd up one much larger, 

And ſoon return'd it on his Charger. L 

And putting to it all his Strength, . 

He laid poor Hector full at length. © 

But muſt as Hector gan Pexpireg' to Of — 

: © Apollo Tame and ſav'd the Squire." i 6 

Now, Mr. Pope, can any thing be more beautifully | 1 

moving than this? Do not you think that all your Rea- | - 

ders will believe that Ajax had a Stone in his Snowball, | 4 

which entirely ſaves the Trojan Hero's Honour: And | — 
laſtly, how will the Ladies be pleaſed with Apollo's | C 
g 13 good Nature? Upon all theſe Reaſons I make ſure off = 
| ſeeing this Tranſlation inſerted in your Work. | 5 


In the next Place that 1 have eng/iſhed for you, 1 
have ſtuck cloſe to Homer's Meaning. That old Bard | 
is fo fond of Stones, that he makes Minerva pelt them | 
at Mars once, when they were met at a Celeſtial Cud- | 
gel-playing. Now this notable Conteſt being between | 
à God and a Goddeſs, I have kept to the Fancy of the! 

Stones. And you ſhall ſee how en old Bully 
Wars is ſtoned by a Rampant Maiden Goddeſs. 


inn e 

e e 5 
The Heaven and Earth began to rattle, 
With Gods preparing for the Battle. 

lovyxe ſhook his Ears to ſee the Gods 

Among themſebves fo much at odds. 


re 


_ Gods put their Armour on, the Goddeſſes A 
As quick whipt on their Iron Bodic es.. _ BY 
Then Mars, with Spear and Shield of Braſs, ] Fi 


f Challeng Miner va like an Aſs, 
x Crying Thou Dogsfly,----curſed Witch, 
Thou impudent, unſated Bitch, 


; 7 TY P 2g 
Don't © 
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And on his Neck with force did 


c Though you've firſt Blow, Pl have the laſt... 'F 


c 


„ And ſend thy Mother bere to whip thee... 


„See yon the Bitch is gone to Mars, 
c To lead the Booby from the Wars.. 


(19) 


Don't you remember when. T ydides „ 
Tyre“ your damn d Help did Ss my Si-devs, 
And my fair Body fore did mawl? © i 
Now, Huſſy, you ſhall pay for all. | 9 — 
At this, Mars ſtruck upon her Shield, | 
| Which to Jove's Lightning would not viel: ;; 
. Mars with his long Javelin, 
Struck her ſomewhat below, the Navel in, = 
But ſhe ſhrunk back to ſave ber Bacon, 5 
And in ber Hand two Stones had taken; 
Stones rough and black and very e, | 


And Mars ſhe ſtrait began to char . | 
eizes. 
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Then Mars grew. weak about the Knees, 

And being no more fit to fand, 

He fell on's Head upon the Sand,; 

And as be lay as if juſt killed, 

Seven Acres. covering----Pallas ſmiled,. e 
And thus. inſulted << Though: thou'rt bigger, 
« Thou'rt Fool to vye with me for agent 5 
« In this 1 am by none ſurpaſt, 


ons OA CO EY 


A 


If thou dareſt fight again T'll ſtrip thee, 


This ſaid She turn'd away her ps 
Then Venus came to make him riſe :. 
Venus, Jove's Daughter, lent ber Hand, : 
But troth ſhe ſcarce could make bim ſtand; 5 
For weak he was, and much did groan, 
And ſcarce cou d call bis Soul his owns. 
Juno ſpy'd this and ren to Pallas, 
And in theſe Words beſpoke the tall Laſs: :: 
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This ſaid----Minerva. full of Wrath 
Attacked with utmoſt Fury both : 
Both fell (and much 'twas to their Honour) 
Fi Venus, and then Mars agen ber. 


12 
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And . Mr. Bic: who can forbear compaſſionat- 2] 
. ing poor Venus's Caſe, who was forc'd to endure the wa 
Weight of ſuch a ſwinging Fellow, one that covered con 
Seven Acres? She was well covered, in truth. to t 

But now, my dear Friend, that 1 have honed your Fo 
Pity, give me leave to tranſlate for you a Paſſage that per 
will rouſe the Indignation of all your Readers, elpeci- 10 
ally ſuch as have been in the Army. It is the Complaint 8 - -B 
of he oe Warrior Achilles to Ulyſſes, that he was | wo) 
neglected, though he had dared to be Honeſt, in the | and 
1 of 7 Times. | for 
It is in ther 
e Iliad I, Tine 305. 8 1 
To this the SwrrT-Foor Hero anſwers, of n 
You that are born of Godlike Granfires, fanc 
I ought to deal with you fincerely, belo 
So my Mind will tell you clearly; Mal 
And that I mayn't with your fly Chat, kill 
Be wheedled into this ang that, B 
I hate him, as my Elder Brotber, witl 
' Who looks one Way and rows another : war 
J now will ſpeak what I think fit, for t 
+ Let Aggy and the Greeks go ſh---- _ deſc 
For thongh I've broke ſo many Ranks did 
Of Trojans, I have bad no Thanks: of E 
To: Merit there is no regard, f Did 
The Stout and Weak have ed Rewer, lob, 
He who takes Pains or takes his Eaſe, for! 
He who kills Trojans, or kills Fleas; only 
The fearful Lout and fearleſs General men 
Sit juſt alike at Pluto's Dinner all. off ; 
I have born many Pangs of Mind, he ce 
Epo my ſelf to Rain and Wind ; com| 
I know not what my ſelf can Men, 1 preve 
24% tis Bird that feeds its Chicken. ris 
Juſt ſo, I many ſleepleſs Nights dur 
Aud Days have ſpent in bloody Fights, | 
Au I have led this pleguy Life, 3 
9 To my a ae fo bis e I 


* 


ea), 5 


at- | This; I chink, is a noble Complaint, and ſhows a 

the l warm Reſentment in à Soldier, for having his Services 

red | contemned. I know but one Objection that can be made 
| to the whole, and that is, that I call Achilles SwWũ wur 

ur | Foor at the Beginning, which is an Epithet more pro-: 

hat | per for a nimble Hare than a Hero, who ought never ö 

ci- to quit his Poſt. | ff. 

unt | But begging the Criticks Pardon, I remember that 

was | modlug-wxus, is Greek for Swift-foot or Ligbi-beel d, 

the | and in that Senſe is entirely applicable to Achilles; 


for he being Vulnerable only in his Heel, where could 1 1 
Homer have placed his Cowardice more properly than 


there? F | Fab 1 
I I know, that ſhould you print this laſt Tranſlation fl 
of mine, ſuch a trembling Scholar as Mr. Dennis would 1 


fancy, that Achilles's Ghoſt might riſe from the Shades 
below, and ſerve both Writer and Bookſeller in the 
Manner he did the foul-mouth'd Therfizes, whom he 
} - | killed with BN 
But Courage, dear Mr. Pope, and I will furniſh you 
with unanſwerable Arguments to prove Achilles a Co- 
ward. Firſt, when the brave Grecians were embarking 
for the Trojan War, did not he to avoid it, even con- 
deſcend to diſguiſe himſelf in Woman's Cloaths 2 And 
did not he link away in his Ships too in the very Heat 
of Battle, when his Countrymen moſt needed his Aid? 
- | Did ever Mother Hecuba or Andromache weep, wail, 
bob, or figh ſo effeminately for their Hector, as he did 
for his dead Companion Patroclus? No! the Women 
only tore their Hoods and Scarfs, which they could 
mend at leiſure, * but this overgrown Blubberer cut 
off all his Carotty Hair, and to make as much Stink as 
be cou'd, flung it into the Fire, nay, and like a-Cox- + 
comb, would have cut his Throat too, had he not been 
prevented by Antilochus. But farther, when he hac 
caught brave Hector, as he was ſhut oat from Troy; he 
, dur not fight him Hand to Fiſt, but baſely oyverpower'd *: 7) 
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power 4 Mu. with Mule If this be the Character 


of a Hero, Acbilles may 15 1 called one, and not her 


5 wile, 183 


There is one Tranſlation more. that 1 (Ob bm at the 


5 Pains to perfect, but I cannot tell whether I ought to 


deſire you to inſert it 70 our Work; and therefore 1 
have left it till the laſt, the reſt being all of them indi- 


ſputably che politeſt Verdon, of. eee that have as 
"Mo 80 ſeen 1 in our TORR) | 328 | 


The Place char I mention. is in Hi | 
EW . lliad 2, Line 472. . | 
This ſaid, each from his Horſe deſcends, 


I bey kiſs and promiſe to be Friends, 


: But Saturn's Son in the mean Seaſon, 


me From Glaucus ſtole away his Reaſon, 


Who chang'd' with Diomede (0 Aſs 9 
His phos, of Gold for his of Braſs ;, 
An Armour worth a Hundred Cows, 
Fon one not worth: 42 Are. Sous... 


; Now ds great Objettion I have 4 to theſe Lines, is an 


Apprehenſion that I have, leſt your Subſcribers ſhould 
e this to be the State of the Caſe between you and 


"is and imagine, that you have changed away your 
_ Braſs for their Gold. However, this Comfort remains. 
to them, that "tis * Greek Brgſs you give them, in 


which the Chymiſts allow chat there is no, ſmall Mix- 
ture of Gold. Upon the whole, I ſubmit it to your 


Judgment (and I would have you call a Conſult of all 


Jour witty Friends upon it) whether it will be aer to 
Print this laſt Piece or no: 


But as for the reſt of my Tranſlations, they are fach 


| Mafſter-pieces i in their Kind, that I expect to ſee fy. 
done of them in your Book. And now, Mr. Pope, 1 
dene hals if che Pains 1 1 muſt wei hare 


2 Corinthian, 


* 


© 


taken about theſe Paſſages, and the Manuſcripts I muſt 
| have conſulted, to chime in ſo perfectly with the Senſe 
of my Author, do not. deſerve your hearty Thanks. 
And do you think that any leſs generous Man would 
have gone through ſo much Trouble to ſerve you, un- 
leſs he. had been promiſed a Share in your Subſcripti- 
on Money ? And yet that is what I neither expect 


nor will accept of, but remain till I hear of you far- 


ther, 


| Dear E 1 R, 


Wu moſt Humble Servant, 


lad Doggrel. 
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